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To their GRAcEs the 

Duke and Ducheſs of MONTAG U, 
* RIGHT Hens the 

EARL and COUNTESS of Cardigan, 


And the RIGHT HonovuRABLE the 


LORD and LADY BRUDENEL. 


Mule. 


Sz ZORGIVE, ye mighty Powers, 2 private 
| Daring a ſubject ſo ſublime to chuſe, 


8 


If choice it can be call'd, when inward fire 
Impels her ſong, and wakes her ſlumb ring Lyre. 
Others, perhaps, in loftier ſtrains might ſing, 
And pompous numbers to your preſence bring ; 
But cannot more reſpectful lines impart, 

Or more ſincerely ſhew an honeſt Heart. 
Reject not, then, this tribute of my Soul, 

Tis but a mite indeed, but ----'tis my Whole. 


R. SAMBER. 
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Of the Rienr Ho ABER the 
LORD BRUDENEL, &. 


Fe HAT diff rent ſubjects diff rent Poets move! 
2As Genius fires them, or as Fancies rove! 
Some, errant Pedlars i in the Muſe's Art, 
Pipe to ſuch wretches as deſerve a Cart; 
Or, at the higheſt market of their l 
Loiter in fields, and haunt the ruſtick ſhade, 


Strumming to ditties made in homely mood 


The low and mean adventures of the Wood; 
Form Peaſant-Tales in labour'd Roundelay, 
And the dull notes trump on the World as gay: 


Had fo Theocritus his Idhlls ſun g 


Poor Patchwork had he e the Greecian Ton gue. 
; B Song, 


2 


Sou, in lewd Satyre, vent their inbred Spleen, 
Bite, and corrode ; and as they bite they grin. 
Ungrateful, waſpiſh, and perverſe of ſoul, 


By Nature warpt, in Curves their paſſions roll. 
Trotting, they beat the peſtilential Road, 


Burleſque things ſacred, and lampoon their God. 

Thus thro* wild mazes 'of falſe wit they run, 

And have their jeſt, tho', for that — n 

Twiſted to Evil, and by God accurſt, T 
The ſerpent worms lick up thiinvenonrd duſt; ;, 
And loſt to all due ſenſe of Honour's laws, 

By voiding that, dream to ſecure applauſe. 

Deceitful Phantomes! vain deluſive dreams! 

Since Virtue is the Medium; Vice, th- Extremes. 


1. more pompous, chaunt, in glitt'ring Strains, 
Bellona's triumphs, and her fam'd Campaign 
Clarions and Trumpets ſounding war's alarms, 

Embattel'd Legions , and the din of arms ; 


The dire events of ancient Greece and Rowe: 
The fate of Ilium, and Phar/alia's doom; 


When Souls by myriads took in blood their flight, 
Forc'd to th'infernal realms of endleſs night; 
Or godlike Scipio, and his martial Hoſt, 


In Capua plains, where Hannibal was loſt. 


Bur, brighter themes my happy Mule inſpire, 
Connubial joys invite the gentle lyre ; 
Connubial joy's the power that ſtrikes the ſtrings, 
And bleſt effects of Love the ſtrains ſhe fings ; 
Lovs, the tranſcendent Agent of the foul! 
_— form'd the World, and ſtill conſerves the whole. 


FROM Chaos, did . devoid of light, 
Whoſe Empire dark, (of univerſal night 
And huge lmmenſity,) no order own'd, | 
Where full confuſion, horrors wild inthron'd, Te 


For 


MIT L3 J. 
For ages infinite, bore lawlefs ſway 
Of Anarchy profound, where lifeleſs lay, 
In one ſtupendous indigeſted Maſs, 
All Nature's rough, unfeatur'd, formleſs Face; 
And the diſcording ſeeds of all things hurFd 
Promiſcuous, whence ſprung. up the future world: 
Lo v call'd them forth, in beauteous order 1 
And ſprightful warmth the huddled Atoms chang d, 
Ripen'd by that prolifick genial Heat, 
That fire of Love divine, which brooding fate, - 
Dove-like, upon the void and wat'ry Gloom, 


And hatch'd the world from its primordial Womb. 


TAE Power of Love thus form'd the wond'rons All, 
The ſpheres celeſtial, and terraqueons ball. 

Bright Conſtellations which ſublimely roll, 

Circling th' Equator, or begird the Pole, 

The radiant Sun, and Moon of leſſer light, 

Guide of the day and Governeſs of night, 

With all the 1 of Heav'n, their ſtations move, 
Concording with the Symphony of Love; 

Direct, oblique, or retrograde they go, | 
Shedding ther Influence © on the Orbs below. 

| 411 living things that walk, fly, ſwim, or creep 
On earth, in air, or thro' the wat'ry Deep; 

- Fiſhes with ſhells immail'd, or ſhining ſcales; 

The mountain Roe, and beaſts that browze the vales, 
Unweildy Behemoth's gigantick Maſs, 
To reptile inſects: gliding thro the graß, | 

The Tortoiſe moving on by ſlow degrees, 

Ants wiſely provident, induſtrious Bees, 

With birds of various plames that dwell in woods, 

Or ſoar in air, or float upon the Floods, 

With Man the Lord of all, their effence owe 

To the ſame ſpring whence endleſs Beings flow, 
They live, have their exiſtence, breathe, and move 
In that ſame vivifying _ Love, Y 


. 


: Bur, 


| [4] 
Bur, if Creation firſt the world compos'd,. | 
And all its glories infinite diſclos'd, | 
Thoſe glories muſt their time detetmin'd riſe 
In new Succeſſions, by the freſh ſupplies = 
Of generative power, ſo Heavin commands, .) | 
Guarding the wond'rous Fabrick of his hands, | | 
Which elſe would drop to Ruin, and decay: 
j So ſpake the eternal Word, and bleſt the way, 
l The ſweet Effects of the ſame happy Cauſe, 
23 Where Nature 1 N ia cans laws. 


ö And, like two well-cut tallies, aptly 3 

= Which ſever'd, at a ditahce, and, alone, | 
| Two pieces are; but, joyn'd together, bas. > - „„ 
| By God, or Lad for God is Love, inſpir'd, Mr. 
| Thus the firſt Min his better Half admir'd; 5 
Admir'd, and lowd; lov'd, and at laſt thats mind 
By frmapathy impulsd their Boſoms joyn'd 

By mutual Contact fir'd, and thus of Two, 

One heart, one ſoul, one fleſh, one Body grew. 


8 os 


Fox this, the Man ale in Hymen's bands, 
Who mutual love, and mutual faith commands, 
Muſt tender Parents, Sire and Mother leave, 
And to his Wife with ſtrict Coheſion cleave, 

And there explore the bliſs by Heaven beſtow'd, 
?Tis Nature's voice, which is the voice of God: 
For greater Unions paſhons never find, 


Than blended ſouls, and vital ow joyw'. 


FRO M theſe ſtrict Unidns and prolifick "FR 
The greateſt Emperors, and greateſt Kings, 
Heroes and Heroines, whoſe godlike deeds 
Immortal glory, endleſs fame ſucceeds, 
Derive their bright exiſtence; and, from thoſe 
Same fountains, Cæſar, Naſſau, MARLBRO' roſe. 


And 
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And what, O BRUDENEL,' mayn't we hope from you 
And that fair Flower, bright with celeſtial dew! * 
Ye Nations all, ye diſtant Worlds attend 
And liſten to my. voice, while I commend 
Or juſtly praiſe with energy of Song, __ 

Tho far unequal to the Theme my Tongue, 

Within whoſe veins the blood of Princes flows 

The blood of CHurcHir r, Scourge to Britain's foes, 

Guardian of Europe's liberties and laws 8 
When Gods auxiliar own'd the godlike cauſe; | 

= Whoſe fame not Homer's 252 reviv'd could tell, 

1 The Great, Victorious, ---—--- MAT! INVINCIBLE: 


E Wir theſe rich ſtreams thy vital ſpirits blend, 
O Princely MonTaev, true Virtue's friend! 

In Thee, Heaven's attributes compendious ſhine, 

And ſweet Compaſſion makes Thee all divine. 

Noble in Virtue, as thou art in blood, 

Thou Great, and greater far than great, Thou Good! 
Who doſt, with gifts of Peace aud plenty, grace 

The faireſt Nycpn of our firſt Hero's race. 

From Britiſh Max s with Britiſh VExvs. joyn'd, 
Wonder of Gods, and Phœnix of Mankind, 
Better born Offspring does thy Conſort come, 

Than boaſts the Founder of immortal Ro ME. 
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N ox longer can the well-pleas'd Muſe forbear 
The Bridegroom's Eulogy, her other care; 
Illuſtrious GE RM] in whom ſerenely ſprings | 

The blood of Heroes, and the ſeed of Kings. f „ 
BRUDENEL of Heroes, BR USE of Royal Stem, 
To lateſt ages be the Muſes theme; 

»Tis of the Muſes the peculiar truſt 

To eternize the Great, the Good, the Juſt. 

Their glories ſound to late Poſterity, 

—— if WP might i in Oblivion dye; 
| C ; 


For 


. t The Lord Brudenel is by his Mothers's fide deſcended from the * K of 
_ the Bruces Kings of Scotland. A | 
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For were not Poets, and oli chivng 
The Heroes of paſt times had been unkonown's : 
This makes the Muſes, and the Muſes am le noi lt 97 


Still lov'd and cheriſh'd by the trucly Great. 1 boa 
Such, ſuch thy Anceſtors recorded arc, if 11 Blu 10 
Glorious in Peace, and eminent in War; or 
Great, through diſtreſs, * their virtues brighter ba, E 
As, through dark clouds, the penetrating Sum. 


Though adverſe Fortune, like Acides, ſtrong, | do nella 
May pull down Merit, and depreſs it eng? 00 nod 
This as oft riſes, as that often throws, 20 amt Stor 
Ameus like, though HelPs ſtrong arms e S592 501 

| Though caſt to Earth, will to its Heav'n return, 

And, like fierce games beat downwards, higher bara. ; 
5 
| 
| 


So tortur'd Hermes gains th' ethereal skies, 
So ſelf-propt Palms * E preſſures rife. 


| 
Wi OFrFr-sSPRING of Demigods ! Illuſtrious Pair! 
Hear then, Of deign to hoe! a Poct's prayer. - 


Had I the ſprighely warmth, and pleaſing fire 
| . l Hhencer's harp, or Waller's love- tun d lyre, - 7 | 
I would the trophies of your bliſsful ſtare | 
In trains, immortal as their ſong, relate. 3 
But ſince our ready will i is by our power anod 223304 
But lamely follow'd, *tis in vain we'd bac. 1607 2211 
Howe'er defective yet may be our skill, 
Accept the humble tribute of our will. 

May'ſt Thou, bright Youth 1 whom friendlick Heaven "RET | 
With BxuDENEL's beauty and the ſtrengrlt TIO 1H 1 
In ev'ry undertaking always ſhare | % = 

A ſhape of Fortune, like thy Perfon, fair; 


* * * , 
- þ * # * 
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6 5 And ſteer thy courſe through Life's uuſiied vay, 
As Summer Suns paſs pleas'd the cloudleſs day: 

[ 2 So bright the Bridegroom be, fo bright the Bride, 

[| Thou of all Swains, and 5 of ee the Pride; 
(| | 2 TAN 33 tO 


| * The brave Earl of Cardigan, Great 3 10 the preſent Earl the 
3 Bridegroom's Father, for his raiſing Men and contributing otherwiſe to aid K. Ch. L in 
EE. Bis garriſons of Newark, Eincoln awd Hereford, among ſt other bis Beroick ſuſſtrings, 
. underwent a very long and tedious ronment when the. * ö N 
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** Siſters, ſacred Nine, Jmonefat Their! 
ho in ſublimeſt regions free reſpire, 
Delighting with cœleſtial airs and themes, 5 * 
Parnaſſus mount and Agamippt*s ſtreams, © Bo 1 
To high exalted notes your voices raiſe, ... 
And tune your lutes and harps to joy and „ 85 | 
To your bright ſphere it does of Right belong CE 
T' exult, and ſing the ſweet cunnabial bing, © © 
The Noble Bridegtovm, and the bridal Date, © 
Hymer's myſterious torch, and robe of Hare, 2&2 2 
Till your rich muſick tend the eecholfig Cldtids,” 
From "= Thule, to Hydaſpes' floods. 
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| AND You, fair Queen of Paphos, in whoſe Iſle 
| Love fits inthron'd, and ſocial Graces ſmile, 
In myrtle groves where fragrant fumes reſpire 
Inceſſant odours and perpetual fire, 
To Thee, Immortal Empreſs, who art ſtyl'd 
Ceres, and Iſis, and Lucina mild, . 
_ Celeſtial Juno, Queen of nog es... „ 
Whoſe power, in ſacred raptures, ſouls unites ; 
Attended with your Graces hither come, 
| And crown the bliſſes of the bridal Room. 
Let Amoretis divine, exulting Tribe, 
| | Whoſe roſie lips ambrofial fiveets irabibe, 
| Hov'ring with goldew phames, your Ieffaence ſhed, 
And bleſs with future Joys the genia Bed. 


Mar vernal pleaſures bliſſes new peel 
Be ſhe, the twyning Ivy; He, the Oak; 
Heroes and Heroines from Lo ariſe, 
To bleſs the World, and populate the skies: 
While with alternate ſplendours moon and ſun 
Their ſtation'd Courſes thro the Zodiack run. 
Such Bleſſings may the Gods perſiſt to pour, 
Till the incircled ſnake himſelf devour ; 
Till cold Arcturus and his ſons N 0 
Their circuits thro' the chryſtal realms of air 


Orion 


51 
Orion ceaſe his vigil Rounds to keep, 
And wat ' ry Pleiades forget to weep; 
While the Twin- Brother ſtars fo fad Gow Love 

| Shall in their orbs with friendly aſpect move; 
While with the ſoul of Muſick ſpring the ſpheres, 
Leading the Dance of days, weeks, months, and years; 
„Till the laſt well-pair'd hours, with downy feet, 
This world's laſt meaſur d Dance of Time ſhall beat; 
And, to ſwift notes that dye away, ſhall. * Kdo H 
As eager ſouls aſſur d of bill to dye, 1 
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